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All the Worshipful Citizens 


WITHIN 


? 


The Bills of Mortality, 


! 


Gentlemen, 
Am not Prophet enough to foretel what Rece- 
I ption this Poem of mine will find among you, but 
ſure am, That it was honey meant, and intend- 
ed for the Benefit of you and your Families, but 
eſpecially your Daughters whom I heartily Love, 
by the fameToken,T wiſh I could Communicate my 
Talent to every one of them, but that igtoo great 
a Happineſs for me to pretend to. I expected 
indeed that the City-Bard, I mean the Di- 
dine Sir Richard, wou'd have handled this Ar- 
gument, which is the Reaſon why I ſo long de- 
clin d to take it upon my Self; but being credibly 
inform'd that he is wholly employ'd mnTranſla';m., 
Culpeper's Midwife into Heroic Verſe ſor the 
uſe of the Cheapſide Dames, Treſolvel to de- 
lay the Writing of it no longer ; For Gentlemen, 
give me leave to tell you, I am extremely Scan- 
dali sed to find, that ſo many of your Daughter 
Should turn Recreants : Ts it not enough that _ 
the City ſupplies Covent-Garden, and the | 
Out-skirts of the Town with Wine, Tobacco, 
Sugars,CC. but muſt it likewiſe ſupply them with 
Harlots, and out of it's own Bowels too? You 
may call this perhaps an injuſt Imputation upon 
the City; but Gentlemen, if you'll give your ſelves sn: 
the trouble to enquire of the Poor perſecuted 
Damfels 


Damſels in Drury-Lane, and the adjacent Al- 
leys; Take my word ſor t, you'll find that more 
come from the City, than from all England be- 
fides, nay you may throw in Wales and Ireland 
mmto the Bargain. Now is it not a moſt horrid 
Shame, that a poor Girl, whoſe Father perhaps 
was one of the Governours of Bridewell, ſhould 
he forced to beat Hemp there; Or that the ungra- 
cious Deſcendant of a Godly Alderman or Depu- 
ty of a Ward, ſhould be forc'd to let out one part 
of her Body, in order to maintain the other ? 
Upon a due Enquiry into the Matter, I can on- 
ly aſcribe this to the ill Education you beftow 
upon your Daughters; to Remedy which Evil 


Jior the ſuture, I earnefly deſire you to Recom- 


mend the following Poem to their Peruſal, and 
oblige them to get it by Heart, and to Repeat ſo 


much of it, as you ſhall ſee fit, to their Mother's 
or Graudmothers, every Morning. 5 
But Gentlemen, before 1 Conclude this my Addreſs to 
you, 1 find my ſelf Oblig'd in Conſcience to take Notice of 
«*. moſt ' Unrighteous Cuſtom that has lately crept in among 
5; I am In orm d by ſecveral Intelligent Perſons, That 
you. ule to etow Conjugal Benervolence upon your Wires 
in their Cloaths, and this for the moſt part on Sundays, 
' when the Bell Tolls to Church, and you have Pamper d 
; your Bellies with Roſt Beef and Capon, and can you expect a 
' Child ſo un, xatrimonialiy Begotten ſhould not Retain a 
| deep Tinflure of her ſinful Original, and abandon her ſelf 
to the Wicked Courſes of the World * Let me Conjure you 
therefore, by the Memory of Pious King Lud, to leave off this 
Ungodly Cuſtom, which none of your Sober Progenitors ever 
Practis d within the City Walls, and which came to you 
firſt from W hite-Hall and Covent-Garden. Thus Pray- 
ing your favourable Acceptance of this Well-meaning Trifle, 
and defiring you to Preſent my humble Sercvice to your Wirves 
and Daughters, for whom (in the Face of the Sun I ſpeak it) 
I Profeſs an unfeigned Affection, and am willing to do all the 
Good that lies in my Power. I Reman 
2 Your Antient Friend and Servant. 


* 


And ſcornfully Rejects the common Road: 


Patches and Paint, her true Complexion hide; 


More Pleats and Folds, her Antick Dreſs adorn, 
Than in Reforming Ruffs were ever worn, 


Fang like a bunch of Tripes, in Old Field Lone. 


(1) 


THE 
CHARACTER 
Half-br ed — Gentlewoman : 


A M echanick s Daughter Educated in Town, 


ROU D, Lazy, Luſtful, Ignorant and Vain, 
Awkwardly Pert, and Foolliſhly ungain, 
Refſerv'd too. nicely, or too looſly Free, 

Fantaſtick to the very laſt Degree; 

Jo whom ſhe Loves, too great a Fondneſs ſhews, - 
And to the Spark ſhe Slights, revengeful grows, 
Too much Deſpiſes, or too high Efteems. .. 

Does ev'ry thing profuſely by Extreams. 

In her Apparel, {till exceeds the Mode, 


Dreſs is her Study, and fine Clothes her Pride, 


Her Garb ſo Rufff d from the Top, to th' Toes, 
With ſuch ſtupendious Wings of Furbuloes ; 
As if (Ambitious to aſcend on high) 
Shead deck d her Perſon not to walk, but fly. 


Which make her Ladyſhip s fantaſtick Train 


Thus Capons have I ſeen, fat Citz to pleaſe, 
Furbulo'd round with greaſi e Sauſages ; 2 
Sure at ſome Feaſt, from ſuch obliging Sights. | 
Deſign d to tempt Luxurious Appetites, 
Her Pride to this Extravagance inuſt grow, 
In hopes to Charm ſome Nice affected Beau. 

Till now ſure Nature ne'er was ſo abus'd, 
And what's Deſign d for Decency miſus'd; 
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Much Ruft, which our Old Grannums heretofore, 

Around their Necks in ample manner wore, 

Such as in antient Pictures may be ſeen 

Strutfing betwixt the Shoulders and the Chin 

Of Good Dame Elizabeth, that Maiden Queen, 

Are now debas'd the Buttocks to Diſzuiſe, 

Of ev'ry Strumpet, that in Tavern plies. IS 

Profan d by Cook-Maids, ftitch'd down every Seam, + a | 1 | 
— Till made each howling Ballad-Singer's Theme, | 3 

Each ſaucy Porter's Flurt, the School-boy's Jeſt, 

The Pride of evry Hoſteſs when ſhe's Dreſt, 3 

The Milk-Maids Envy, every Drudges Care, | ; 4 

The Ladies Scorn, and every Slatterns Ware, | 4 

Which makes the thin Ars'd Maukin look ſo Plump, 

With all her Fangles round her bolfter'd Rump; 

That judging only by our Sight we find, 
Tho' Lean before, ſhe's true Dutch-built behind; 


Who when Dreſs'd up in all her wild Extreams, 1 
| To me (alas) the Rufffd Poppet ſeems _ + \ Fo 
But like a Paper Hen, that rare Device, : " 
Hung up iu IIouſcs w divert the Flyes, 0 Ne | bo 
Who elſe would on the whited Ceilin Craud, 2 
And with their T—ds defile the cleanly Wall. | 1 8 0 i 
in this vain Garb, our Town-bred Daughter ſtruts, | | 1 
Or elſe her Parents muſt be Teas d with Pouts, 5 

Pride ſpends her Time, and buſies all her Th — | 8 


The haughty Damſel, when ſhe's thus attir d, 

Frequents ſome publick Walks to be admir d, 
Where with an Air inviting, She appears 
That draws ſome prattling Fop to Charm her Ears, 
Who. vows he Loves her, Cringes by her Side, 
Tickles her Thoughts, and gratifies her Pride, 
Spends all his Flatteries on her painted Face, 
Tells her each Feature has a Charming Grace, 
Run's o'er his Common- Plaee- Book of Amour, 
Usd not alone to her, but every Whore ; 
Madam, I'll vow and ſwear thoſe drinking Eyes, 
Have ſtole my Heart, and won me by Surprize- 
Pardon me Sir, my own Defe@s I him. 


| Oh my dear Charming Creature, talk not fo. 

j | In thee kind Nature all her Gifts has joyn'd, 

| | Thou Miracle and Phenix of thy Kind. aſk, 

| Thus 
| 

| 
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Tluus greedily ſhe Liſtens to her Praiſe, 
And proudly thinks, ſhe Merits what he ſays, 
Conceiting every Member has a Dart 
To wound a Lover, and Command a Heart, 
Till by the Tongues of Flatterers, and her own 
Credulity, She's ripe to be undone ; 
Looſing at laſt, fo little is her Care, 
Her Virgin Treaſure on a Founder'd Chair, 
Plays are her Study, and the only Sights, 
In which by Stealth the wanton Maid delights, 
Blinding her Parents, Ign rant of her Haunts 
With ſome Excuſe, which Woman never wants - 
Perk'd up in middle Gallery ſhe fits, 
Rounded by Denu-Beaus, and Pauper Wits, 
Whole Crowds of lewd Intriguers, give her Chaſe, 
And ev'ry Fop adores her Novel Face, 
Each has his Flirt, and each muſt have his View, 
Not for it's Beauty, but becauſe it's new ; 
From whence the Damſels wrongfully poſſeſt, 
That ſhe with more than ord'nary Charms is Bleſt „ 
Believing, She s admir'd by <w*y Dau, 
And Loves him beſt. that aft neſt tells her ſo. 
Singing and Dancing are her ſtudied Charms, 
Both which ſhe rather Mimicks, than performs; 
Vet thinks when e're ſhe ſings, that ſhe excels, 
Tho Green Birds make more Muſick with their Bells; 
And when ſhe Dances, is fo over- fre, 
She riſes, ſinks, and ſkips to that Degree, 
Like a Dutch Cock-boat o'er a Cockling Sea; 
Yet vainly Fancies, all that ſee her move, 
Admire her Mein, and her dear Perſon love. 
| Beyond her native Genius, thus ſhe's bred, 


Scarce knowing Hemp from- Flax, or Yarn from Thread, 


Is neither taught to Save, nor yet to Earn, 
But aims at Arts, ſhe wants a Power to . 
Would Counterfeit (if Nature could agree) 
With baſe Plebean Mold true Quality , . 
Fruitleſs th Attempt, and Fooliſh the Deſign, 
The Briftol-ſtone, tho Polliſh'd &er ſo Fine, 
Will never like the Þdian Diamond ſhine. 
Thus whilſt ſhe ſtrives in vain to imitate 
Th' Acquirements which alone become the Great, 
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She does too ſtately for her Station grow, 
And ev'ry thing Neglects, ſhe ought to know, 
T' approach a Fire, would ſpoil her handſome Face, 


A Needle, would her Lilly hands Diſgrace, 


Nor has ſhe Houſwifery enough to make, 
A Sundays Pudding, er a Twelfth-day-Cake, 
To order her own Food, if need require, 


Starch her own Points, or mend her own Attire. 
' Thoughtleſs of Heav'n, ſhe nothing minds but Pride, 


And makes her own corrupt Deſires her Guide; 
Headſtrong and Fooliſh in her own wrong way, 


Unfit to Rule, too Headſtrong to obey ; | 
Derides her Parents, Slights their good Advice, 


Contemns their Age, and thinks her ſelf more Wiſe, 
Heaps daily Sorrows on their hoary Heads, 

And all thoſe Cares ſhe ſhould prevent, ſhe breeds; 
Sows ſach Contention, kindles up ſuch Strife, 

That daily Wounds their Hearts, that gave her Life : 
Peeviſh to Servants, and perverſly Proud, | 
Hard to be pleaſed, and when offended Loud ; 
Scornful T Infeiivurs, deco hvs quale flight, 


Haughty to thoſe, to whom ſhe ſhould ſubmit; 


When prais'd and Complemented , pleas d ſhe ſeems, 

And thoſe, who flatter moſt; ſhe moſt Eſteems. 
Devotion is the leaſt of all her Cares, 

She Laughs at thoſe old faſhion'd Trifles Pray'rs, 

Yet ſooner by her Spark, wou'd be deny'd, 

Sooner wou'd bilk her Luſt, and Starve hag Pride, 


Then fail her Modiſh Finery to ſhow | 


At Church on Sundays, in the foremoſt Row. 

Four tedious Hours, before her Glaſs are ſpent 
Before Nice Madam's with her Face content gp 
Than with the Mein of a true May-Fair Whore, 
Be-patch'd, be-Fring'd, be-Furbillo'd all ore, 
Her Handkerchief juſt peeping from her Pocket, 
And Lilly Arm adorn'd with Chain and Locket; | 
See | With what Haſt and Eagerneſs ſhe goes, 


 Skims thro? the Crowd, and Dances on her Toes 3 


See! How ſhe trips it up the middle Iſle, 
And Greets Sir Levite with a Gracious Smile: 
With what an Air and Grace ſhe takes her Station, 
And then Surveys the gaping Congregation, | 


Firſt 


| CHF 

Firſt off ſhe draws her Gloves, as white as Snow, 
Next her Gilt Prayer-Book ſhe takes Care to ſhow, 
Folds down a Leaf, then turning up her Eyes, 
Grant me good 3 ſhe Cries, 


For lo! Thy humble Creature's in her Prime, 
« And wou'd be loath to looſe her Teeming Time. 
Having diſpatch'd this ſhort, but hearty Prayer, | 

She ſeeks th? unwary Gazers to inſhare : 

From Pew to Pew her wanton Glances throws, 
Aud proceſs for Lovers under Aaron's Noſe, 
Wholly ta'ne up in fine Commodes and Dreſſes; 
She acts new Sins, while ſhe the old Confeſſes. 

In ſhort, ſhe never minds the Godly Flamen, 
But thinks on Lewdneſs, when ſhe ſqueeks out Amen, © 
Thoſe hours that ſhould in better Works be ſpent, | 

She Setts apart to manage or invent 

Some new gay Ornament, to grace her Form, | 
That may ſome curious Fops Love-fancy warm, 
And draw the amorous Youth by what ſhe wears, 
With Twenty thouſand Lyes to pleaſe her Ears. 


At Nine ſhe riſes, to get Dreſs d by Noon, | 
Dinner oft waiting, till her Taſk be done, 


The Meal diſparch'd, the new Improvements makes 3 
And in her Glaſs an hours review ſhe takes; 
There what perfections Nature has deny d 
Are by a kind Art, that Females Friend, ſupply 23 
Till like Narciſſus, that conceited Boy, | 
Sh Admires her pretty Self, ſhe can't Enjoy. | 
When thus ' ſheas quil'd and pleated her Attire 
With buſie Fingers, to her own Defire, 
Abroad ſhe Rambles, till at laſt ſhe Cheats 
With her falſe Charms ſome Block-head that ſhe meets, 
| Decoys the forward Youth, and makes him pine 
For Favours, which ſhe gladly would reſign, 
If Importun'd, but as her Pride requires, 
And Inch by Inch attack'd, as ſhe Deſires, 

For the fair Sex, this Cunning ſeldom want, 
| They'll be oft aſk d, for what they wiſh to Grant, 
The End they know will recompence their ſtay, 
And make th Enjoyment ſweeter by Delay, 
Fan to a greater Height, Loves raging Fire, 
| And raiſe more Vigour, as it whet's Deſire, ' 
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Beſides moſt Ladies of Experience find, oy 5 
As they ſeem Coy, their Lovers grow more kind 5 
For Women are Deſpis d if eaſily Won, 
As Works ſmall Value bear that ſoon are done. 
After long Siege, the y oung deſponding Beau 
Finds out the way, ſhe ſtrives to let him know, 
Steers him aright, ſuch Favours does i impart, 
That give him Courage, and revive his Heart ; 
He the new Meaſures, ſhe has taught putſues, | 
Preſſing thoſe Freedoms the can ſcarce refuſe, 
At laſt by ſeeming Violence he obtains, _ 
The ſweet Reward of his long am'rous Pains, 
The Youth purſues the Conqueſt he has won, 
But cannot end; the Taſk. he has begun, 
For {till ſhe Covets to be more undone. 
Thus her Proud-plumes, which ſo much time bad Colt, 
Falls but a Rufff d Sacrifice to Luſt, | 
Her wrinkl d Fin ry by her Vices preſt, 
Are now but Trappings that adorn the Beat, _ 
Hung on a worthleſs Wretch to tempt the Sight, 
Whilſt Vertue meanly Cloth'd Loks far more bright. 
When thus ſhe'as Taſted that alluring Fruit, 
That changes Human Nature to a Brute, 
The Itch it leaves immenſe Supplies will want, 
For Woman once Debauch'd abhors reſtraint, 
In ſpight of Death or Hell, ſhe'll hurry on, 
And ftill purſue the Folly till undone, 
Like Sots that Learn to ſinoak the wicked Weed, } 
She'll ne'er give o re the Poyſan till ſhe's 8 Dead. 
Firſt viſited by Aches and more IIls, | 
Than fill, Old Salons Works, or Nendick's Pills, 
Devour'd by Ulcers, Rotten e're her time, | 
Mow'd down by Pox and Famine in her Prime, 
She falls Luſt's Martyr, and at laſt expires, 
In ſome vile > by Venereal Fires. | 
You that are Fair, and would be Chaft and Wiſe 
Fly the Temptation, if you'd ſhun the Vice, | 
For Birds that round the Net to play are brought, 
The Shy to day, to morrow may be Caught. 
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A Rich Farmer's Houſewiſely Daughter. 5 


F ODEST, Engaging, Innocent and Fair, 
13 Charming and bright, as Heav'nly Angels are; 


As New-blown Roſes, beautiful and ſweet, 
Chaſt in her Actions, in her words Diſcreet, 


Vertuous in Thought, obliging in her Mein, 


Tempting without, and full of Joy within, 

Not proudly Coy, nor yet i F 

Not too Reſerv'd, or Baſhful will ſhe be, 

Or with indecent Liberties agre. 
Daughter of Heav'n, unſpotted with Offence ; 

Eve's Picture in her State of Innocence: 

Clear as the Sun her Virgin Graces ſhine,  - 

All Beateous, all Attracting and Divine, 

A dutiful Regard to Heav'n ſhe pays, 

And makes her Actions ſpeak her Makers Praiſe. 

A ſtrict Behaviour is her conſtant Care, 

Religious Books her chiefeſt Study are 

Her Pray'rs and pious Life, her Vertues guard, 

And Merit inward Peace for her reward: 

Content, that Sov'raign Balſom Crowns her State, 

She ſcorns the glitt'ring Trifles of the Great: 

While with Delight her Happineſs ſhe Views, 

And by Reflection, every hour renews: 

Courteous to all ſhe knows, but with Diſdain, 


x 


Flies the Gay Fool, that Swears and Lyes in vain; 


Liſtens to no feign'd Sighs, no Fop's Amour, 


| Whoſe Muſhroon Love, ne'er laſts above an l. ur: 
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680 
Admires no Coxcomb, *cauſe rich Cloaths he Wears, 
Shap'd not by Heav'n, but by the Taylor's Shears ; 
By Nature ugly, and by Art made fine, 
Without a Peacock, and an Owl within - 
But with her Converſation Bleſſes thoſe, 4 
Whoſe Merits, and whoſe Modeſty the knows ; 
Such who the Worth of Chaſtity advance, 
And prize the vertuous Favours which ſhe Grants. 
With Care on each Temptation does ſhe Look 
Like wary Fiſh upon the baited Hook; | 
But ſtill the dangerous Alurement ſhuns 
And thro' wiſe Caution from each Evil runs, 
Like arm'd Bellow, the her ſelf Commands, 
The force of all Love's Eloquence withftands” 
Deaf to all Flattery, the the Charm defies, 
And tho? purſiva fill Conquers as the flyes. 
So bleſt her Soul, and fo Divinely tanght, 
No vain Inſinuations ever wrought 
Within her vertuous Breaſt, one baſe deſigning Thought. 


The looſer World her Heav'nly Gifts admire, 
The Wonten! cuvy, aud dle Micu deftzc , 


Both aiming to Corrupt her happy State, 
Yet Reverence what they cannot imitate. 

No Art ſhe needs, nor do her Thoughts aſpire 
To Courtly Carriage, or to gay Attire ; 
- But in her home-ſpun Dreſs ſo meat appears, 
Her Self's an Ornament to what the Wears : 
So Cynthia, when involv'd in Clouds of Night, 
Makes the dull Veil her Beauty wears look bright. 
Nature's Perfections unimprovd ſhe ſhows, | 
Not Monkey-fy'd with rufffd Furbilloes; 
But in a decent Garb, well made and clean, 
Reveals her lovely Face, true Shape and Mein. 
The Linnen, which her Fragrant Skin ſalutes, 
Her Rural Gown, which with her Vertue ſuits, 
The white knit Gloves by the fair Damſel worn, 
The Ferſey Stockins, which her Legs adorn, 
The fine Bone-Lace, with which ſhe decks her Head. 
Are all byer own induſtrious Fingers made ; 
She no Apparel wears, but what ſhall be, 
A Witneſs of her own good Houſewifery : 
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(9) 
Thus borrow'd Charms the Beautious Nymph bee, 
Paint ſne abominates, all Art denies, 
And with Good Heaven's true Image Bleſſes human Eyes. 
Religious Rules, which ſhe her Standard makes, 
Both guide and bound each Act ſhe Undertakes , 
Her Cloſet is a Library of Prayer, 
Devoutly ſpent, her leiſure Minutes are, 
Thither at proper Seaſons ſhe Retires, 
And warms her Zealous Heart with Heavenly Fires; 
Communicates with Angels from above, 
And learns of them to Pray, to Sing, and Love; 
Who, Charm'd to ſee a Maid fo Chaſt and Fair, 
Attend the Saint, and Guard her every where : 
When thus Conceal'd the Prays and Meditates, 
Her pious Soul to Heav'n ſhe Elevates, | 
And ſtill the more ſhe thinks, the more the World ſhe hates. 
Her Parents Precepts are a binding Law, 
Sh'Obeys with Rev'rence, they Command with Awe, 
To their Deſires, her Actions ſuited are; 
To make them happy, is her chiefeſt Care; 
What they Expect, ſhe ner Ponfarme, — lates 
Her Duty and her Prudence are ſo Great, 
She does their kind Advice Anticipate. 
Their Will fore ænows, and with a ſpeedy Hand 
Does what ſhe ought, preceding their Command: 


Makes no Requeſt, does no ſuch Freedoms want, 
But what a Wiſe, Good Parent ought to Grant, 


Checks all Loves Appetites, will nothing Crave, 
But what a Virtuous Daughter ought to have; 


Fach Kind Paternal Bleſſing ſhe Requites, 
And in her Parents good Advice Delights, 


Does all their Tender Admonitions Prize, 
And from their pious Councels grows more Wiſe. 

She minds no Play-Houſe, haunts no Publick Walks, 
With no Gay Beau, or Flutt'ring Blockhead Talks, 


But with a juſt commendable Diſdain, 


Smiles on the Fop, ſo Gaudy and ſo Vain; Fo 
Shuns Lewd Sir Courtly, who ſo pert appears, 

And Bars out all Temptations from her Ears. 

Her Parents Cautions, which ſo oft {has heard; 
And her own Vertues, are her Body Guard; 

Secure they keep the Damſel, who Defies 

The Force of Flatt ring n,? and Ogling Eyes: 
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GOD 
Thus is the Charming and Unſpoted Dame; 
A Bleſſing to the Stock from whence ſhe came; 
To their Gray Hairs a Comfort does ſhe prove, 
| Sriving in Duty to Excel their Love. 
Her Buſy Soul's ſo Watchful evry Day, 
No Time can ſlide in Idleneſs away, 
Her Needle, Bobbins, Knitting Pins, or Reel, 
Some new Device, or the old Spinning Wheel 
Are ſtill Employ'd, and with Content Careſs'd, 
To keep the Laſy Dæmon from her Breaſt. 
Pleas'd o'er her Work, ſhe” Tunes her Charming Voice, 
And when ſhe does moſt Gl, does moſt Rejoyce; 
Thus, does ſhe paſs her happy Hours away, 
With more Delight, than wanton Damſels Play; 
Whilſt Neighbouring Virgins to their Sports inclin' d, 
In every Mouth Celinda's Praiſes find, 
They hear with Envy what a Name ſh'as Won, ? — 
And Bluſh, to ſee themſelves ſo far Out-done. | 
She knows kind Nature's products to Improve, 
And what the Taſt Diſdains, ſhe makes it Love, | io . 


| Preparee Naliciane Fand fram Things that ſeem 
Before they're Cook'd, beneath Mankind's ——_— 


Curious in fav'ry Pickles, and Expert 

In every uſeful Culinary Art, 

Her own Neat Fingers can prepare a Feaſt 1 89001 
Would Charm the Niceſt Epicurean Gueſt, fe > 291287 
And make the Sons of Luxury admit | r ee 
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Their Beautious Cook Chief Goddeſs of the 92 a 
Beſides ſhe from the Cows Salubrious Teats, Jenn 304 7 ; 
Can ſtroak ſuch Dainties, ſach Delicious Meats, Lai 1 

That when once Order'd by her Artful Hand, | Po 7 | N 


5 


The pleaſing Food each Critticks Teſt might . | 250 „ | 
And juſtly Univerſal Praiſe Commar eic 15/2 rob 6th ” Þ 
From Malt ſuch Noble Liquor does ſhe draw, IT 02 6h: Cle : 
That does her Parent Frozen Vitals Thaw; 

Chears up Declining Age, Preſerves. them long, 
And makes them think by Starts they ee  ealirci? 
With Clean Waſh'd Hands the Staff of Life ſhe _ | et . 
Good Houſewife like, thus, as ſhe Brews, ſhe Bakes. -£T hrs |: "| 
immures their Garden Fruits with Walls of Paſte, 4 0K i 
Expert 1 in all things that oblige the Taſt, een I A Der 1 | 
And thinks it no Diſdain to ſtoop ſo low | | | 
: As Learn what ſome proud Damſels ſcorn to now. 


| (11) 
[ Unhappy thoſs too Prodigal to mind 5 | 1 
7 Theſe gentle Labours for the Fair Deſign | 8 81 J 
0 Which if purſu d, would looſe Deſires retard, fot a 
1 And prove their Virtues beſt and {af Guard; | | 
7 5 For Idleneſs no other Tempter needs, q 
1 0 Alone it Vecious Inclinations breeds, 
"3 With falſe Ideas does the Mind Delude, q 
BY And Evil Objects Repreſents for Good, N 
. Which Erring Mortals eagerly purſue, 12 ott 8 ö 
4 And Court thoſe Dangers which the Wiſe Eſchew. } 
1 But why, fair Ladies, ſhould you be thus Proud. i 
N To ſcorn your Duty, and deſpiſe your nd? | | . 0 
by Since the firſt Beautious Queen that Reign'd below, | | 
7 Did her thin Figleaf-Veil together ſow, ; 
Cook'd her own Food, did in the Garden Weed, 1 
1 Performing with Delight, what Heav'n Decreed; | 
1 Till Careleſs of her Good, ſhe Idle grew, 
Y Which watchful. Satan opportunely knew, 
» Infus'd Aſpiring Thoughts into her Head, 
And by his Wyles th' Ambitious Dame Betray'd: | 
#] But had ſhe at her harmleſs Labours been. 2 
1.4 Innocence well Employ'd, had known uv Sin, | 
1 To Hells Revenge her Idleneſe gave way, | | 
'P Or we had all been Happy to this Day; | 
1 | Which fair Celinda, wiſely knowing, ſhuns, . SR TY | 1 
1 And from each finiſh'd Taſk, e Ref oft MI | 
. : When the Days Buſineſs is compleatly dohie, | | 
Y A Sol hides his Head, and Sable Night draws on, 8 3 
1 | When Wiſe Mi nerva's Bird extends his Throat, wg 18 | 
13 And Woes his Mate with his Ingrateful Note, | 
x; a For Bed the Damſel, e'er it's Dark, prepares, : 
IF. Thoughtleſs of Ill, and undiſturb' d with Cares, : 1 
- WM - In peaceful Reſt there ſpends the ſilent Night, | 
: With early Prayers then Uſhers in the Light, | 
Starts at her Conſtant Hour from whence ſhe lay, | 
And duly Riſes with the God of Day; 55 


Walks round the Neighbouring Fields and Flowry Meads, 
Where drouſy Poppies hang their ſleepy Heads, 
Nature's kind Products with Delight ſne Views, 


And Heav'nly Thoughts, from Heav'nly Works Renews, 4 
| Revives her Spirits with that Balmy Air, ? 
Which keeps her always Young and always Fair; . 
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To the ſweet Vi let, as ſhe walks, ſhe ſtoops, 
The fragränt Flow'r with gentle Hand ſhe Crops, 
Pleaſes her Noſtrils with its Charming Scent, 
Then to her Breaſt conveys the Purple Ornament, 
And ſince when Living it Refreſhment gave, 
Now Dead, ſhe Aſſigns her Boſom for its Grave- 

When Nature's various Treaſures ſhe has View'd, 
Through Fields and Meads her eager Steps purſu d, 


Her Eyes delighted, and her Life renew'd ; 
Home ſhe returns, all Joyful and Serene, 


Praiſing kind Heav'n for the good Works ſhe as ben J 


And there ſome uſual gentle Taſk repeats, 
To Earn her Suſtenance before ſhe Eats. 

O happy Virgin! Whom no Cares perplex, 
Pattern of Vertue for the Beautious Sex, 
Diſcreet, Induſtrious, and in nothing Vain, 
Belov'd of Gods, of Angels, and of Men; 
From Luft, from Pride and Affectation tree, 
A Bleſſing to thy ſelf and Family, 

A happy Sight to thoſe that ſee thee Walk, 
A Harmony to all that hear thee Talk: 


Could he Detzeile ac world ny V ELlucs Kuuw; 
All would from thy Examples Righteous grow, 
And the Black Helliſh Tyrant SIN &erthrow :; 
From Copy ng thee, ſuch Goodneſs would ariſe, 
Might Re-inſtate Mankind in Paradiſe, 

Such ſafe unerring Conduct as thou thow'ft, 
Would teach us to Regain what Woman Loft. 
O Matchleſs Maid ! How Bleſt will be his Life! 
How free from Poys nous Jealouſy and Strife 
Who of ſo Chaft a Virgin makes a Wife. 
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